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THE  FRESHMAN  -  ALMOST  SOPHOMORES 

Lo,  the  poor  Freshman!  He  no  longer  wanders  aimlessly  about  the 
corridors  wondering  how  he  will  ever  be  able  to  find  the  right  room  in 
only  four  minutes. 

Nor  does  he  stare  dazedly  at  the  Upperclassmen,  dreaming  of  the 
day  when  he  will  be  able  to  walk  the  corridors  and  know  exactly  where 
each  room  is  located. 

He  appears  as  confident  and  self-assured  as  the  others  around  him. 
His  awkwardness,  of  the  first  few  weeks  has  almost  disappeared. 

Nevertheless  the  “mighty”  Seniors  look  down  upon  the  Freshman 
and  wonder,  “Did  I  ever  act  like  that?”;  but  they  don’t  really  believe 
they  actually  did. 

Within  the  short  space  of  about  two  weeks,  however,  the  Freshmen 
learned  the  layout  of  the  building  and  began  fitting  into  the  school 
society.  They  joined  the  band,  run  for  class  office,  organized  their  own 
football  team,  and  attended  school  games  and  dances. 

It  seems  as  though  time  has  taken  flight  because  June  is  just  around 
the  corner  and  school  will  close  for  summer  vacation.  June  is  a  time  for 
memories  and  the  Freshman  will  look  back  over  his  first  year  at  North 
Andover  High  and  think  of  the  many  friends  he  made  and  the  wonder¬ 
ful  times  they  enjoyed  together.  He  will  look  forward  to  his  Sophomore 
year  with  great  anticipation,  but  he  knows  that  he  will  never  forget  this 
Freshman  year. 

During  the  first  half  year  there  have  been  a  few  suggestions  offered 
which  will  help  all  students  if  we  all  do  our  part,  and  the  following  may 
help  the  freshmen  in  particular. 

When  you  go  to  the  library,  please  try  to  be  as  quiet  as  possible. 
We  realize  that  it  is  next  to  impossible  to  keep  the  library  absolutely 
soundless  with  people  walking  around  using  the  different  reference 
books,  but  it  will  be  appreciated  if  you  will  do  your  best  to  keep  the 
room  quiet.  You  may  get  detention  by  talking  in  the  library,  but  you 
can  also  lose  your  right  to  use  the  library  if  you  persist  in  being  noisy. 

It  is  common  courtesy  to  bring  your  library  books  back  on  time,  but 
it  is  also  appreciated  by  others  waiting  to  use  them.  Most  students  do 
not  realize  the  importance  of  this  matter. 
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A  study  hall  is  for  your  convenience.  If  you  didn’t  have  it,  you 
would  have  more  homework.  Why  not  use  your  study  periods  to  your 
own  advantage?  The  more  you  do  in  school,  the  less  you  will  have  to 
take  home. 

When  you  have  finished  eating,  please  take  all  bottles  and  trays 
where  they  belong.  If  you  find  any  papers  or  bottle  caps  on  the  tables, 
it  doesn’t  take  much  effort  to  throw  them  in  the  basket. 

If  you  follow  the  rules  of  the  school,  you  should  enjoy  a  very  com¬ 
fortable  four  years  at  North  Andover  High  School. 

Constance  Carney 


“AS  YE  SOW,  SO  SHALL  YE  REAP” 

This  is  an  era  devoted  to  physical  fitness.  Never  in  the  history  of 
our  nation  has  a  generation  received  a  greater  abundance  of  nourish¬ 
ment,  cod-liver  oil,  and  Wheaties,  zealously  supplied  by  vitamin  con- 
cious  parents. 

How  then,  with  all  this  devotion  and  nutrition  has  such  a  dangerous 
germ  managed  to  creep  into  our  flourishing  systems?  It  remains  in¬ 
visible,  even  when  placed  beneath  an  instrument  with  a  combination  of 
lenses. 

This  microbe,  once  introduced  in  the  system,  shows  rapid  growth; 
it  rejects  and  undermines  the  excellent  foundation  provided  for  us.  The 
name  of  this  consuming  organism  is  Apathy,  destoyer  of  iniative,  waster 
of  God-given  talent,  rejector  of  intelligence. 

No  other  country  offers  a  better  opportunity  for  education,  yet  the 
indifference  of  our  students  to  these  advantages  is  appalling. 

Why  do  young  Americans  read  a  book  only  when  forced  to  by  teach¬ 
ers,  but  never  for  enjoyment  or  enlightenment?  Too  often  the  pupil  who 
enjoys  reading  is  dubbed  a  hopeless  square,  an  eager  beaver  or  a  teach¬ 
er’s  pet. 

University  scouts  search  for  football  talent  instead  of  deserving 
scholars,  only  to  have  these  atheletic  geniuses  dropped  from  college 
because  they  are  too  indifferent  or  too  lazy  to  study. 

Many  students  born  with  high  intelligence  prefer  to  develop  their 
personalities,  to  win  popularity  contests,  or  be  super  dancers,  rather  than 
to  develop  their  minds.  Their  only  ambition  is  to  take  the  course  re¬ 
quiring  the  least  physical  and  mental  effort,  thus  hopelessly  wasting 
the  gift  God  granted  them. 

We  can  see  how  our  neighbors  from  other  nations  absorb  every  ad¬ 
vantage  education  has  to  offer.  Are  we  so  stupid  and  unconcerned  that 
we  can  sit  lazily  back  and  take  for  granted  that  to  which  we  are  entitled? 

Our  forefathers,  many  of  them  completely  uneducated,  worked 
desperately  so  their  children  might  have  a  better  life  through  the  en¬ 
lightenment  of  education.  They  never  dreamed  that  we  would  languidly 
turn  indifferent  eyes  on  the  fruits  of  their  diligent  efforts. 

Do  not  wait!  Now  is  the  time  to  destroy  this  germ  of  apathy  in  our 
vitamin  enriched  frames.  And  believe  me,  the  only  medicine  is  a  little 
more  enthusiasm  for  this—  our  heritage — the  opportunity  to  think  and 
learn. 

Ignore  it  and  you  are  forever  lost  in  the  dark  abyss  of  ignorance. 

Susan  Roberts 
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CHRISTMAS 

C _ is  for  the  chestnuts,  roasted  golden  brown 

H _ is  for  the  happiness,  that  lingers  all  around 

R _ is  for  Rudolph,  who  leads  Santa’s  sleigh 

I _ is  for  the  icicles,  that  slowly  melt  away 

S_ _ is  for  the  sleepy  children,  who  dream  through  the  night 

T _ is  for  the  tinsel,  which  makes  each  tree  sparkling  bright 

M _ _is  for  the  “Merry  Christmas”  you  so  often  hear 

A _ is  for  the  angel  with  the  pretty  gold  hair 

S _ is  for  singing  that  brings  Christmas  time  cheer. 

Camille  Gilberto,’60 


JOYS  OF  CHRISTMAS 

As  I  dreamily  sit  by  the  window,  watching  the  white  fluffy  snow 
dancing  leisurely  down  from  the  blue  carpeted  sky  above,  I  wonder 
what  effect  the  coming  Christmas  will  have  on  the  lives  of  the  many 
individuals  living  in  our  vast  country. 

As  for  me,  Christmas  has  always  made  a  happy  impression.  The 
pleasure  of  doing  my  Christmas  shopping  in  the  gaily  decorated  stores 
will  always  be  something  I  shall  enjoy.  I  hustle  through  the  crowded 
department  stores,  filled  with  jovial  Christmas  shoppers,  and  my  atten¬ 
tion  is  suddenly  caught  by  the  big,  white-bearded  man  who  is  dressed 
in  red  from  head  to  toe,  sitting  on  a  high  chair  with  a  starry-eyed  child 
upon  his  knee.  In  my  mind  I  laugh  at  this  picture,  but  I  quickly  scold 
myself  for  doing  so.  It  was  not  so  long  ago  that  I  put  my  entire  faith  in 
this  white-bearded  man. 

The  Christmas  tree  has  always  played  an  important  part  in  the  set¬ 
ting  of  the  Christmas  scene.  For  it  is  the  time  of  the  year  when  the  en¬ 
tire  family  gathers  together  and  participates  in  preparing  for  the  forth¬ 
coming  holiday.  The  first  ornament  that  is  placed  on  the  tree  is  the 
golden  haired  angel.  Then  the  remainder  of  the  gaily  painted  ornaments 
are  carefully  placed  on  the  tree,  and  it  takes  on  a  beauty  all  its  own 
which  cannot  be  expressed  in  words. 

Christmas  is  also  a  time  for  family  closeness.  This  is  the  time  of  the 
year  when  one  really  appreciates  the  blessing  of  a  family.  I  am  filled 
with  pleasure  by  the  delight  and  happiness  I  see  in  the  eyes  of  my  young 
sister  and  brother.  I  am  glad  that  Dad  likes  the  fur  lined  slippers,  which 
I  so  painstakingly  picked  out  for  him.  The  thought  of  Mother’s  happi¬ 
ness  over  the  joy  of  her  family  leaves  me  speechless. 

Yes,  Christmas  time  should  always  be  a  time  of  joy  and  peace  to  men 
of  good  will  living  in  our  vast  America. 

Camille  Gilberto,’60 


THE  MIRACLE 

To  little  David,  as  he  started  to  his  employment  at  the  inn  in  Bethle¬ 
hem,  it  somehow  seemed  an  extra  special  day.  The  morning  had  dawn¬ 
ed  with  the  sun  shining  brightly  and  a  cool  tang  in  the  air.  But,  he 
though,  as  he  hurried  over  the  ancient  cobblestone  road,  what  could 
happen  in  Bethlehem,  deserted  by  travelers  who  sought  only  luxurious 
inns  with  many  comforts. 
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Finally,  much  out  of  breath,  he  arrived  at  the  inn  only  to  find  his 
employer  in  a  state  of  extreme  irritation. 

“Surely/’  he  screamed,  “you  don’t  expect  travelers  to  spend  any 
time  here  when  my  stable  boy  is  never  on  time  to  take  care  of  the 
animals.” 

Biting  back  a  sharp  reply,  David  set  about  his  tasks  in  a  frame  of 
mind  that  was  far  from  jovial.  His  work  consisted  of  feeding  and  taking 
care  of  the  animals  of  travelers  and  keeping  the  stable  in  some  sem¬ 
blance  of  order. 

Suddenly,  heading  in  the  general  direction  of  the  lodging  house  was 
a  man  leading  a  woman  on  a  donkey.  As  they  drew  up  to  the  inn,  the 
manager  rushed  in  and  said  to  David  excitedly, “Look,  Lazy  Boy,  we’ve 
got  customers.  Go  out  and  take  care  of  their  donkey  immediately.” 

Then  the  employer,  smiling  broadly,  greeted  the  weary  and  tired 
travelers  heartily.  However,  on  learning  that  their  ability  to  pay  for 
lodging  was  practically  nil,  he  closed  the  door  in  their  faces  with,  “I’m 
sorry  but  there  is  no  room  at  this  inn.” 

However,  David,  taking  pity  on  the  beautiful  lady  and  the  exhausted 
man  who  were  wearily  turning  away,  spoke  quickly  to  the  manager. 

“Surely,  we  can  give  them  lodging  in  the  stable.  There  are  not 
many  cattle  there  and  the  hayloft  is  empty.” 

Grudgingly,  the  man  gave  his  consent  and  David  was  off  running  to 
catch  up  with  them.  For  the  rest  of  his  life,  he  would  never  forget  the 
look  of  gratitude  on  their  faces  when  he  told  the  travelers  they  could 
have  lodging  for  the  night.  After  they  were  settled  in  the  hayloft  and 
the  donkey  was  taken  care  of,  David  was  allowed  to  go  home. 

It  was  a  dark  night  but  unlike  all  others.  One  star  in  the  heavens 
burned  brightly  with  its  white  rays  glimmering  and  illuminating  the 
tranquil  earth.  He  observed  that  shepherds  on  a  nearby  hill  were 
standing  transfixed,  as  if  they  were  seeing  an  image.  Then,  out  of 
nowhere  came  the  sounds  of  voices  singing  songs  that  were  strange  and 
new  to  the  ears  of  little  David. 

Suddenly,  and  for  no  accountable  reason,  he  turned  and  ran  back  to 
the  stable  as  fast  as  his  little  legs  could  carry  him.  The  wondrous  star 
seemed  to  be  exactly  overhead  now.  Then,  as  he  entered  the  stable,  he 
saw  a  tiny  infant  lying  in  a  manger.  His  mother  was  bending  over  him 
tenderly,  and  the  father  was  watching  them  with  loving  eyes. 

David  bent  down  to  touch  the  child  and  was  rewarded  by  a  smile. 

Quietly,  he  tiptoed  out  into  the  cold  night  and  hurried  home  to  spread 
the  news  of  the  wondrous  miracle.  Author  Unknown 

THERE  IS  NO  PLACE  LIKE  HOME 

“Flight  197,”  said  the  voice  over  the  loud  speaker.  “Flight  197, 
now  leaving  for  New  York.” 

That  was  Beth’s  flight.  After  three  years  of  being  away  from  her 
parents  at  Christmas,  she  was  finally  going  home  for  the  holiday;  it  was 
also  the  first  time  she  was  going  by  air. 

As  she  boarded  the  plane,  the  stewardess  checked  her  name  off  the 
list  and  showed  Beth  to  her  seat.  In  a  moment  the  plane  was  off  the 
ground  and  flying  into  the  upper  atmosphere.  Beth  settled  back  into 
her  seat  and  rested. 

The  next  thing  Beth  knew  she  was  waking  up.  She  must  have  fallen 
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asleep.  As  she  looked  around,  she  saw  terror  in  the  eyes  of  the  other 
passengers.  Beth  then  realized  that  the  plane  was  diving  forward  and 
that  meant  only  one  thing;  the  plane  was  going  to  crash. 

“Crash!”  The  plane  hit  something  hard  and  burst  into  flames.  Beth 
managed  to  crawl  away.  Cries  could  be  heard  from  some  of  the  passen¬ 
gers.  Someone  picked  her  up  and  set  her  down  among  other  passengers. 
It  was  the  pilot  of  the  plane  who  had  helped  her.  He  and  another  man 
were  rescuing  passengers  from  the  mass  of  flame. 

When  all  had  been  rescued  and  cared  for,  the  pilot  built  a  fire  and 
explained  the  situation.  They  had  crashed  somewhere  in  the  White 
Mountains,  and  that  it  would  probably  be  some  time  before  it  would  be 
reported  and  they  would  be  found. 

That  night,  as  Beth  tried  to  sleep,  in  the  frozen  snow,  she  couldn’t 
help  but  think  how  it  would  be  at  her  parent’s  home.  It  was  Christmas 
eve  and  the  family  would  probably,  right  then,  be  trimming  the  Christ¬ 
mas  tree.  Other  passengers  must  have  been  thinking  about  being  at 
home  too,  because  she  could  hear  faint  sobs.  Beth  resolved  net  to 
think  about  home,  and  soon  fell  asleep. 

The  next  morning  she  was  awakened  by  a  faint  sound.  She  looked 
up  and,  sure  enough,  it  was  two  helicopters  hovering  overhead.  The 
other  passengers,  too,  had  been  awakened  by  the  welcome  sound  and 
were  now  waving  their  hands  feverishly.  Luckily,  the  men  in  the  heli¬ 
copter  sighted  them,  and  managed  to  get  close  enough  to  the  mountain 
so  that  rescue  chairs  could  be  lowered  for  the  passengers. 

After  this  experience,  Beth  realized  how  much  she  missed  home.  She 
knows  now  that  the  old  saying  is  true:  “There  is  no  place  like  home.” 

P.  A.  J.’60 


LITERARY 


UNCERTAINTY 

They  tell  me  poetry  doesn’t  pay. 

I  suppose  they’re  right 
In  a  practical  way. 

Since  what  does  it  profit 
A  rose  to  bloom 
Like  a  lamp  in  a  winter’s 
Living  Room. 

And  the  luna  moth,  it  seems  to  me 
Would  appear  to  be 
An  economic  absurdity. 

They  do  not  contribute, 

Except  to  those 

Who  would  hunger  and  thirst 

If  there  were  no  rose.  Richard  Smith, ’60 
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ONE  WHITE  STAR 

A  white  door 
In  a  dark  lane 
A  bright  core 
To  bitter  black  pain. 

A  bright  spark 
Where  black  ashes  are; 

In  the  velvet  dark 
One  white  star. 

A  white  door 
A  bright  spark; 

So  always  remember 
Light  triumphs  over  dark. 

Patricia  Janco/61 


IT  PAYS  TO  BE  NICE  TO  MILLIONAIRES 

Lynley  Whetherford  the  eighth  was  the  most  hilarious  thing  that 
had  happened  to  our  gang  in  months.  His  family  had  millions,  so 
Lynley  wasn’t  allowed  to  act  like  a  normal  fifteen  year-old. 

The  evening  of  the  best  basketball  game  of  the  year,  the  Whether- 
fords  honored  our  humble  home  with  their  presence. 

Lynley’s  mother  thought  it  would  be  quite  educational  for  Lynley  to 
attend  the  game.  He  was  too  delicate  for  such  tiring  sports  and  had 
never  even  seen  basketball. 

Of  course  Mrs.  Whetherford  warned  me  that  I  should  have  her  dear 
Lynley  home  early  as  the  poor  dear  must  get  his  beauty  sleep. 

“But,  Mom,”  I  complained  in  the  privacy  of  our  kitchen,  “We 
won’t  have  any  fun  with  that  square  tagging  after  us.’’  Despite  my 
pleas,  Lynley  attended. 

It  seemed  that  Lynley’s  favorite  pastime  was  complaining. 

Our  cheerleaders,  in  their  adorable  red  and  black  uniforms,  started  a 
cheer.  Lynley  gasped.  “Shocking!  Why,  their  skirts  come  up  above 
their  knees!’’,  he  cried  out.  I  was  sure  that  everyone  in  the  gymnasium 
had  heard. 

There  were  comments  all  around  me.  “Dig  that  square,’’  and  “Man, 
what  a  fish.’’  were  the  most  common. 

The  first  class  square  also  thought  it  was  very  undignified  to  cheer 
for,  as  he  put  it,  “That  group  of  immature  ruffians  running  around  in 
their  shorts.” 

I  was  growing  more  and  more  embarrassed.  I  was  beginning  to  won¬ 
der  if  Lynley  was  something  from  another  century.  If  the  girls  heard 
about  this  I  would  surely  be  banished  from  our  club  forever. 

The  next  day  when  the  telephone  rang,  I  was  sure  that  it  would  be 
Liz  or  Marty  calling  to  ask  me  to  please  drop  out  of  the  club.  I  certainly 
received  the  surprise  of  my  life. 

The  girls  had  heard  about  Lynley’s  comments  last  evening  and 
wanted  me  to  bring  him  to  our  next  meeting  to  liven  up  the  place. 

I  guess  it  pays  to  hobnob  with  millionaires. 


Judy  Duda,’61 
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TREES 

Trees  look  down  on  men.  All  trees — maples,  oaks,  birches,  pines. 
But  the  trees  of  New  England  look  down  on  history — past  history  and 
history  in  the  making.  If  trees  could  speak,  what  tales  they  would  tell! 

The  trees  of  Walden  Pond  looked  down  silently  on  Thoreau’s  walks. 
He  found  in  them  the  comfort  and  solace  he  never  found  in  humans. 

A  majestic  maple  stands  adjacent  to  the  site  of  the  first  sawmill  in 
Rhode  Island.  It  saw  the  beginnings  of  industry,  labor  management, 

and  the  industrial  revolution.  If  trees  could  remember . 

A  lone  pine  at  the  top  of  Mt.  Tom  in  the  Berkshires,  stands  guard 
benevolently  over  the  people  of  the  Connecticut  Valley. 

Windswept  patterns  of  branches  on  the  shores  look  toward  the  sea. 
For  what?  What  do  the  roadside  birches  guard?  Perhaps  nothing! 
Perhaps  they  are  only  there  for  small  boys  to  swing  on.  Perhaps  they 
are  only  there  for  beauty’s  sake.  But  they  are  there. 

Susan  Roberts, ’59 


"i;  “l;  'l;  ^  ^ 

*1*  'Is  *T*  *T*  •r  •T'  *1*  *T*  'r 

INTO  THE  FUTURE 

High  on  the  hill-crest  I  can  see  him.  There  he  stands,  poised,  ready 
for  flight,  a  splendid  example  of  the  youth  and  beauty  of  his  kind. 

In  my  mind  he  will  be  there  forever.  Every  detail  will  remain  the 
same — the  sunlight  on  his  glistening  coat,  the  majestic  head  poised  on 
the  slim  neck,  the  dilated  nostrils.  But  his  eyes  are  what  fascinate  me. 
Blue, — no  brown.  Yes,  brown.  Brown  and  large,  unafraid.  Scorn  for 
the  world  is  in  them.  Scorn  for  the  world  he  will  face,  must  face. 

He  stamps  one  of  his  four  white-stockinged  legs  in  mock  impatience, 
his  tail  switches  impatiently.  He  has  scented  me,  but  the  wind  is  the 
wrong  way  and  the  scent  is  not  carried  to  him  directly. 

Then  he  does  see  me!  His  ears  flick  forward,  and  I  can  see  the  flitter 
of  his  muscles  as  he  turns  slowly  to  me.  Slowly  he  ambles  from  his 
viewpoint.  He  trots  easily,  gracefully,  toward  me.  Ah!  the  fluidity  of 
his  motion,  the  easy  grace  of  his  reaching  stride.  His  sire;  yes,  that’s  it. 
That’s  where  I’ve  seen  that  action,  springy,  floating  action.  The  action 
of  a  champion! 

He’s  here  now,  nuzzling  my  palm  with  his  white  muzzle.  It  feels 
good,  warm,  soft.  He  presses  it  harder  against  me.  He  pokes  and  lips 
daringly  at  my  pockets,  searching  for  the  tid-bit  of  carrot  he  knows  is 
somewhere  present. 

I  give  him  the  searched  after  morse1,  and  lean  against  the  rail  fence, 
thinking.  Thinking  of  what?  Thinking  of  when  I  will  harness  him  in 
bitting  harness  and  crupper,  when  the  tiny  control  muscle  in  the  under¬ 
side  of  his  flowing  tail  is  cut  so  that  it  springs  alift  in  a  shaven  arch. 

I  look  at  his  mane.  No  he  will  not  have  it  long  now.  It  must  be 
clipped,  his  crest  shaven.  I  gaze  at  his  ankles,  those  long  slender 
pasterns.  What,  I  wonder,  will  he  think  when  I  strap  chains  around 
them?  Light  chains,  but  chains.  Chains  to  induce  higher  steps  from 
his  delicate  legs.  Will  he  remember  our  moment  of  friendship?  Will 
he  realize  my  love  for  him  even  as  I  perform  these  changes  on  his  person. 
Yes,  Blue  Dick,  your  sire  and  dam  could  well  be  proud  of  what  you  will 
be. 

Your  life  will  be  the  show  ring.  Tension,  nervousness,  fatigue  all 
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you  will  know,  feel,  and  endure,  and  I’ll  be  there,  Dick,  there  to  sponge 
and  scrape  you,  wrap  your  legs  in  cotton  bindings,  rub  you  with  oil,  and 
the  while  ‘‘they”,  your  masters  will  be  adding  that  newly  won  cup  or 
ribbon  to  the  many  already  there. 

Time  will  pass  and  when  you  abandon  your  springy  step  for  a  stately 
walk  among  the  grasses,  will  you  love  me,  Blue  Dick,  as  you  do  now? 
And  when  death  is  near,  when  your  aged  body  no  longer  can  survive, 
will  you  lift  your  blind  eyes  from  your  pillowed  head  in  my  lap  and 
whicker  to  me  softly,  forgiving  me  for  your  hardships? 

I  turned  from  the  young  horse  with  a  dull  ache  in  my  heart;  a  know¬ 
ing  ache.  I  could  see  what  he  could  not  forsee,  knew  what  he  could  not 
know.  This  fact  etched  itself  within  me,  in  my  heart.  Yet,  the  picture 
of  this  day  would  remain  with  me  always.  This  I  knew  as  I  looked  at 
Blue  Dick,  as  he  once  more  stood  exuberantly  on  the  crest  of  the  hill. 
With  a  last  look  at  the  past  I  walked  in  to  the  future. 

Helen  Phillips, ’59 

DRAGNET  IN  THE  YEAR  2058 

This  is  the  city  of  Los  Angeles,  Mars.  I  work  here.  I’m  a  space  cop. 

It’s  Tuesday,  March  11,  10:15  a.m.  Solar  Time.  I  was  working  on 
the  day  watch  at  the  missing  robot  division  with  my  partner  Frank 
Smith  and  our  boss  John  Hill,  when  we  received  a  call  that  a  lady  on 
165  Canal  Street  had  reported  that  her  robot  butler  was  missing.  We 
went  over  there  to  talk  to  her.  She  told  us  that  it  had  been  missing  for 
a  couple  of  hours. 

Just  then  her  phone  rang.  It  was  Hill,  telling  us  that  five  more 
robots  had  been  kidnapped. 

12:00  noon,  Solar  Time:  We  got  a  lead  from  an  informer  that  the 
robots  were  being  sold  on  the  black  market  on  Venus.  We  took  our 
space  cruiser  and  headed  for  Venus. 

March  12:  Arrived  on  Venus;  nothing  yet. 

March  13:  An  officer  just  finished  his  beat  and  reported  that  he  had 
found  a  bolt  on  Valley  Street  that  came  from  one  of  the  missing  robots. 
It  was  a  lead,  but  not  much  to  go  on. 

1:30  p.m.:  We  interviewed  the  people  on  Valley  Street  one  by  one 
and  checked  them  off.  There  was  only  one  more  to  go.  It  was  a  hard¬ 
ware  store  at  the  end  of  the  street  owned  by  a  Mr.  Johnson.  I  talked 
with  him  while  Frank  looked  around.  It  seemed  to  be  another  stone 
wall  until  we  left  the  store.  Frank  showed  me  a  nut  found  in  the  store 
that  fitted  the  bolt  perfectly,  but  we  still  needed  proof.  We  staked  a 
twenty-four  hour  watch  on  the  building. 

April  16th,  1 :00  a.m.  Solar  Time:  A  moving  van  came  and  unloaded 
some  crates  into  the  storeroom.  We  closed  in  and  saw  them  unloading 
the  robots.  This  was  all  we  needed.  We  told  them  to  come  out  with 
their  hands  up  for  we  had  the  place  surrounded.  Johnson  and  his  men 
came  out,  shooting  their  ray  guns,  but  we  stopped  them  with  our  para- 
lyzers  until  we  could  lock  them  up. 

Johnson  and  his  men  were  tried  and  convicted  of  smuggling  robots 
in  the  first  degree,  which  is  punishable  by  from  five  years  to  life  imprison¬ 
ment  in  San  Quentin  Jupiter. 


Henry  Fredette,’61 
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THE  RUNT 

As  the  four  gauchos  urged  the  herd  of  Crillo  Longhorns  down  the 
bank  and  into  the  river,  a  nervous  young  bull  broke  away,  pounded  up 
the  bank  and  out  over  the  pampas.  Swiftly,  one  of  the  riders  galloped 
after  him,  but  from  the  far  side  of  the  herd  a  slender  dog  was  already 

racing  across  the  runaway’s  path. 

Old  Luis  lounged  in  his  saddle  as  he  waited  at  the  river.  His  faded, 
old  eyes  had  seen  the  dog  round  up  the  stray. 

“Dorado  knows  your  job  better  than  you  do,  Rios,”  said  Luis.  The 
younger  man  grimaced  at  the  tawny  collie  that  trotted  up  to  them.  The 
dog  was  small  and  wiry  and,  except  for  his  golden  coat,  hardly  the  best 
example  of  his  breed. 

“Why  don’t  you  keep  that  runt  tied  up?  He’s  always  getting  under 
foot,”  grumbled  Rios. 

“You  just  don’t  appreciate  him.  Herding  cattle  is  in  his  blood.  He 
is  of  the  purest  breed — his  father  was  a  champion,”  said  Luis. 

“A  champion?  His  father?”  Rios  chuckled,”  that  little  runt“? 

“I  have  already  told  you,”  said  Luis  impatiently,  “he  wTas  the  small¬ 
est  of  the  litter.  An  Englishman  gave  him  to  me-the  owner  of  the 
Estarcia  Mayhew.  He  loved  the  breed  and  raised  them.” 

“All  right,  Luis,  don’t  bother.  I  know  the  whole  story,”  answered 
Rios,  rudely. 

By  now,  the  last  of  the  cattle  had  entered  the  river.  Still  flushed, 
old  Luis  whistled  to  the  dog.  “Up  Dorado!  Up,”  he  called.  The  dog 
leaped  into  Luis’s  arms  with  effortless  ease. 

Behind  him,  Rios  could  not  resist  a  parting  stab,  “Tell  me,  Luis,  is 
that  runt  of  such  noble  breed  that  he  cannot  swim  the  river?” 

The  old  man  would  have  made  a  quick  retort,  but  it  was  the  river 
which  held  his  attention  now.  The  water  which  had  run  with  such  de¬ 
ceptive  smoothness  in  the  shallows  was  a  racing  torrent  in  mid-st?^  m. 
Already  the  cattle  were  having  difficulties  in  fighting  the  current.  One 
of  them,  a  massive  old  bull,  had  been  caught  in  the  current  and  was 
being  swept  downstream. 

“I’ll  take  care  of  the  bull,  Luis”  called  Rios  with  a  grin,  “you  keep 
an  eye  on  His  Excellency,  the  noble  runt.” 

The  remark  must  have  tickled  Rios’  fancy,  for  he  was  still  grinning 
back  at  the  old  man  when  his  plunging  horse  caught  up  with  the  half- 
drowned  and  terror-stricken  bull.  The  young  gaucho  should  have  had 
his  mind  on  the  frightened  longhorn  that  chose  that  moment  to  catch 
his  sweeping  horns  beneath  Rios’  saddle  girth.  In  an  instant,  the  strap 
had  parted  and  Rios  had  been  thrown  into  the  river. 

“Luis!”  he  shouted,  struggling  madly  as  the  current  swept  him  down¬ 
stream.  “Luis,  I  can’t  swim.”  And  then,  still  struggling,  he  was  dragged 
beneath  the  surface.  But  Luis  had  not  heard  him. 

But  Dorado  had  seen  the  accident.  In  a  flash,  he  leaped  from  the 
saddle  and  into  the  churning  waters.  Paddling  swiftly,  he  reached  the 
place  where  Rios  had  disappeared.  A  flash  of  color  in  the  waters  ahead 
showed  the  dog  where  the  current  had  carried  the  gaucho.  Once  more 
the  collie  leaped  forward.  This  time  his  teeth  fastened  on  the  collar  of 
Rios’  shirt. 

A  half-mile  downstream,  Rios  finally  managed  to  crawl  ashore  while 
Dorado  stood  belly  deep  in  the  water  barking  anxious  encouragement. 
It  was  there  that  Old  Luis  and  the  others  found  them. 
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The  old  man  lounged  back  in  his  saddle  and  lit  a  slender  brown  cigar¬ 
ette.  For  a  long  time  Luis  sat  there  observing  the  sheepish  Rios  and 
then  he  spoke,  “As  I  said,  the  dog  was  bred  for  guarding  cattle.  But  I 
did  not  know  of  his  talent  for  riding  herd  on  foolish  young  people.” 

Rios  stood  up.  “You  were  right,  Luis,  but  how  could  I  guess  there 
would  be  so  much  courage  in  so  small  a  dog?” 

Author  Unknown 


SKIING 

Skiing  is  one  of  my  favorite  sports,  chiefly  because  it  is  a  very  ex¬ 
citing  and  graceful  art. 

Some  people,  my  relatives  especially,  think  skiing  to  be  a  clumsy 
attempt  at  certain  suicide.  But  other  people,  even  if  they  break  their 
bones,  consider  it  to  be  a  thrill-of-your-life  pastime.  In  fact,  it  is  this 
element  of  danger  that  seems  to  provide  much  of  the  appeal  for  some 
people. 

In  talking  to  many  of  the  people  at  ski  resorts,  you  will  hear  most  of 
them  boast  about  their  daring  attempts  and  tragic  injuries.  This  is 
what  seems  to  bring  fans  closer  together  and  make  winter-long  friends 
of  them. 

Skiing  not  only  brings  health  and  broken  bones,  but  gives  the  on¬ 
lookers  a  gasping  thrill.  The  intensity  of  the  skiing  experiences  seems 
to  deepen  as  the  speed  increases;  skiing  speed  has  a  quality  which 
nothing  else  seems  to  equal.  As  long  as  you  know  or  feel  that  you  are 
the  master  of  gravity,  you  have  actually  tested  the  sense  of  flight. 

After  coming  down  from  a  frightening  incident,  you  find  yourself 
going  up  to  try  it  over  again. 

Pamela  Nevins/61 


HAPPINESS 

Happiness  can  only  be  found  in  complete  contentment  and  peace 
of  mind.  There  is  a  recipe  for  happiness,  but  only  we  as  individuals  can 
knead  the  ingredients  into  a  pattern  best  suited  for  our  lives. 

Some  wish  to  attain  happiness  by  riches  and  fame,  while  others 
merely  seek  the  simple  rewards  and  gains  of  a  wholesome  life.  I  desire 
to  follow  the  middle  road,  which  I  shall  call  the  path  of  moderation. 

As  my  future  unveils  before  me,  I  hope  to  enjoy  a  college  life  and 
pursue  a  career.  But  first,  to  fulfill  this  desire,  I  must  be  ambitious, 
self-reliant,  and  willing  to  work  at  full  capacity.  Some  of  the  happiest 
and  most  memorable  years  of  my  life  will  be  found  in  the  challenge  of 
college. 

I  definitely  want  a  secure  marriage  built  on  deep  love  and  devotion, 
companionship,  and  earnest  understanding.  In  certain  times  of  my  life 
maybe  Til  combine  a  career  and  marriage,  but  only  when  it  is  deemed 
practical.  I  want  my  home  in  the  clean,  open  country,  where  my  child¬ 
ren  may  romp  in  the  midst  of  the  beauty  and  purity  of  nature.  My  con¬ 
tentment  will  be  in  my  family  and  its  future. 

Moreover,  I  want  to  establish  strong  friendships,  so  that  through 
working,  laughing,  and  loving  with  others,  my  life  may  be  enriched  and 
my  scope  of  understanding  broadened. 
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These  goals  cannot  be  bought  at  a  price.  They  must  be  earned 
through  knowledge,  reasoning,  guidance  and  faith.  My  future  is  still 
before  me,  therefore,  it  is  up  to  me  to  mold  it  into  the  best  form  possible. 
I  must  train  myself  to  be  conscientious  and  to  have  patience  with  my 
mistakes  and,  as  I  live  each  day  completely  and  give  my  very  best  to 
God  and  the  world,  I  shall  reap  the  golden  gift  of  living  -  happiness. 

Adelaide  Proctor  wrote  the  following  inspiring  words  through  which 
we  may  learn  how  to  gain  happiness: 

Give  thy  best  and  ask  not , 

Seek  not  a  return ; 

And  the  more  thou  givest 

From  thy  little  store , 

With  a  double  bounty 

God  will  give  thee  more  A 

Donna  Hammond, ’60 

MOODS  OF  NEW  ENGLAND 

The  New  England  autumn  morning  is  like  a  picture  taken  out  of  a 
book.  Trees  are  clad  in  their  brightest  hues.  The  wildlife  is  having  its 
last  fling  before  the  onset  of  a  cold  and  fierce  winter.  Yes,  Mother 
Nature  seems  to  be  throwing  her  annual  party  to  mark  the  end  of  a 
period  of  liveliness  and  the  beginning  of  a  period  of  stillness. 

The  peak  has  been  reached  and  from  now  on  it’s  a  downhill  journey. 
Fire  bright  leaves  will  reluctantly  give  in  to  the  grip  of  icy  winds  and 
clouds  of  sleet  that  will  pierce  the  warmness  of  the  earth  as  a  knife  pene¬ 
trates  food.  They  will  slowly  break  away  from  their  straining  branches 
and  fall  to  the  ground  as  a  tear  falls  from  the  face  of  a  sad  child. 

Streams  and  ponds  will  turn  from  free  flowing  water  to  a  solid  mass 
of  ice.  Birds  will  gather  on  trees  and  wires  in  a  discussion  of  their 
journey  southward  and  then  suddenly  they  will  all  disappear  beyond 
the  horizon  -  the  southern  horizon. 

And  one  day  we  will  awaken  to  find  that  the  final  touch  has  been 
added  signifying  that  winter  has  really  arrived.  Flakes  of  snow  will 
have  lain  a  heavy  white  blanket  over  the  sleeping  earth  to  insure  it  of 
a  long  and  undisturbed  rest. 

Now  for  a  long  while  everything  under  the  sky’s  enormous  roof  will 
receive  its  full  share  of  falling  snow.  Its  cover  will  place  a  type  of 
hushness  over  the  world’s  many  intermingling  noises,  and  slowly  the 
winter  will  tighten  its  heavy  grip  on  the  country.  Now  it  brings  out 
all  of  its  forcefulness  as  it  attacks  with  one  blizzard  followed  by  another, 
each  one  striking  with  a  little  more  severity. 

The  once  green  and  lush  maple  and  elm  now  strain  and  groan  under 
the  weight  of  hard  packed  wet  snow  upon  their  outstretching  branches. 
Fir  ^rees  bend  to  the  ground,  their  soft  limbs  giving  way  in  the  battle 
of  strength  against  piles  of  snow. 

The  deer  paws  through  drifts  to  reach  a  life  saving  patch  of  moss; 
the  birds  scan  the  field  for  a  weed  or  two  that  had  not  yet  been  buried 
deep  in  the  banks  of  snow;  the  starving  rabbits  resort  to  eating  the  soft 
bark  from  around  the  sides  of  sapling  trees. 

But  nothing  lasts  forever.  At  this  time  the  snow  clouds  are  begin- 
ing  to  show  signs  of  weakness.  With  each  day  the  sun  becomes  just  a 
little  warmer.  Once  cold  and  blustery  northern  gales  turn  almost 
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unbelievabley  to  tame  warming  southern  breezes.  Leaving  behind 
just  a  few  traces  of  snow  and  ice,  the  winter  humbly  turns  its  back  and 
departs  in  defeat.  Spring,  the  victor,  arrives  in  all  of  its  splendor  at 
last,  to  replace  its  foe. 

Words  alone  cannot  possibly  describe  the  countryside  in  the  month 
of  April.  Mild  gusts  of  wind  combined  with  the  sun’s  warming  rays 
have  taken  away  the  blanket  of  white.  The  earth  awakens,  slowly  at 
first  but  in  a  short  time  everything  is  rapidly  reborn.  The  giant  muscles 
have  begun  to  stretch  and  soon  the  full  power  of  the  season  will  be  re¬ 
obtained. 

In  all  directions,  one  thing  is  to  be  found  more  prevalent  than  any¬ 
thing  else  at  this  period.  New  life  can  be  seen  everyplace,  from  the 
very  tip  of  the  high  soaring  mighty  oak  to  the  depths  of  the  rodent’s 
home. 

With  a  bright  and  shiny  look,  we  enter  into  summer.  The  tempera¬ 
ture  climbs  higher  and  higher.  The  sun  beats  down  upon  the  earth  and 
carries  away  much  of  its  valuable  moisture  content.  After  being  robbed 
of  practically  all  of  its  water,  the  fields  and  woodlands  take  on  almost  a 
fallish  appearance  as  they  turn  from  deep  greens  and  browns  to  dry  tans 
and  shades  of  yellow.  The  summer  drought  takes  as  much  of  a  toll  as 
does  the  winter  blizzard.  A  crow  vainly  rises  above  the  treetops  in 
search  of  water.  The  amphibians  look  with  wonder  upon  their  once 
filled  water  holes. 

Combine  the  most  intelligent  of  the  human  race  with  all  their  in¬ 
ventions  of  this  atomic  age,  their  vast  knowledge  in  the  fields  of  science, 
put  them  all  together  in  competition  with  Mother  Nature  and  you  will 
soon  reach  the  definite  conclusion,  of  just  how  small  and  weak  man  is 
when  brought  face  to  face  with  something  so  much  stronger.  This  is 
tru’y  one  fcrce  man  will  never  succed  in  overtaking  and  controlling. 

D.  V.,’60 


North  Andover  vs.  Wilmington 

0-0 

Wilmington  was  battling  for  North  Andover’s  goal,  but  North 
Andover  fought  just  as  hard  to  defend  it.  During  the  game,  Wilming¬ 
ton  was  hitting  our  line  with  all  they  had,  trying  to  find  a  weak  point, 
but  “Clinke”  Kenneally  and  Bob  Shann,  showing  outstanding  defensive 
tackling  through  the  whole  game,  kept  them  in  their  place.  North 
Andover  with  a  crippled  club,  showed  great  stamina  and  knowledge  on 
the  field.  Both  teams  tried  to  the  full  extent,  but  broke  out  even  with  a 
0-0  score. 

North  Andover  vs.  Methuen 
0-22 

This  was  North  Andover’s  third  game  of  the  season,  and  was  played 
at  Methuen.  After  many  unsuccessful  attempts,  North  Andover 
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found  themselves  behind  at  the  end  of  the  half.  Realizing  that  Methuen 
had  a  great  advantage  over  us,  we  tried  to  make  a  winning  comeback 
but  our  efforts  failed.  As  a  result,  the  game  turned  out  a  victory  for 
Methuen  with  the  score  being  22  -  0. 

North  Andover  vs.  Chelmsford 
0-32 

The  Chelmsford  High  School  gridders  displayed  too  much  power 
for  the  injury-ridden  North  Andover  team.  Chelmsford  won  by  a  score 
of  32  to  0  on  their  home  ground.  Bob  Gleason,  left  halfback  for  the 
victors,  had  a  field  day  as  he  scored  four  touchdowns  in  a  one-sided  game. 
The  victors  scored  two  touchdowns  in  the  first  period  and  added  scores 
in  each  of  the  remaining  three  periods  to  complete  the  rout. 

The  Knights  threatened  in  the  third  period  when  they  marched  all 
the  way  to  the  Chelmsford  15  yard  line.  An  aerial  from  Captain  and 
quarterback  Willy  Nadeau  to  end  Bob  Shann  was  good  for  25  yards, 
but  the  Chelmsford  defense  stiffened  and  took  the  ball  on  downs  on  its 
15. 

The  Chelmsford  eleven  marched  50  yards  to  score  its  first  touchdown. 
The  victors  employed  off  tackle  and  end  sweeps  to  the  North  Andover 
15,  from  where  Gleason  broke  away  for  the  score.  Late  in  the  first 
quarter,  North  Andover  kicked  to  midfield.  The  winners  marched  to 
the  25  in  five  plays  and  Gleason  found  a  big  opening  off  right  tackle  and 
raced  for  a  touchdown. 

The  victors  made  it  18  to  0  in  the  second  quarter  when  they  marched 
45  yards.  Gleason  took  it  over  from  the  10  yard  line  on  an  end  sweep. 
Jason  rushed  the  extra  points.  Jason  completed  the  scoring  by  sweep¬ 
ing  right  end  to  end  a  55  yard  drive. 

Donald  Stankatis 


North  Andover  vs.  Ipswich 
12-0 

Mark  Henry  made  a  spectacular  99  yard  run  to  put  the  Scarlet 
Knights  in  the  lead  with  6  points. 

Henry’s  run  came  in  the  second  period  when  Ipswich  punted  to  the 
Knights  one  yard  line.  Henry  picked  up  the  ball  and  behind  some  great 
blockers  went  the  distance.  Earlier  in  the  period  the  Knights  put  on  a 
50  yard  march  to  the  Ipswich  1  yard  line  where  A1  Foster  bucked  over 
for  the  final  points  of  the  game. 

Allan  Comstock 

North  Andover  vs.  Lynnfield 
20-0 

Foster,  who  made  two  of  the  touchdowns  put  on  a  fine  performance. 
He  went  two  yards  for  the  Knight’s  first  score  in  the  second  session  and 
he  scored  from  the  10  yard  line  in  the  third  session.  Doug  Howard 
picked  up  a  partially  blocked  kick  and  carried  it  20  yards  into  the 
Lynnfield  end  zone. 

The  first  touchdown  that  got  under  way  was  on  our  own  25  yard 
line,  and  took  ten  plays  to  get  it  to  Lynnfield ’s  2  yard  line,  where  Foster 
took  it  over  again. 
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Howard’s  alert  play  and  subsequent  touchdown  occurred  when 
Lynnfield  attempted  to  punt  from  its  own  end  zone.  The  ball  was 
partially  blocked,  but  managed  to  make  the  20  yard  mark  where  Howard 
was  waiting. 

Steve  Freedman  rushed  the  extra  points,  for  the  final  score. 

James  Poor 


North  Andover  vs.  Tewksbury 
12  -  12 

North  Andover’s  Scarlet  Knights  played  a  strong  Tewksbury  High 
eleven  to  a  12  -  12  tie  at  the  North  Andover  Stadium.  They  scored  in 
seven  starts. 

Tewksbury  scored  first  in  the  game  on  a  pass  from  quarter- back 
Aldrich  to  left  halfback  Wedderton,  during  the  first  period.  The  Knights 
picked  up  their  first  score  on  a  drive  when  co-captain  Will  Nadeau,  play¬ 
ing  his  first  game  of  the  season,  tossed  a  pass  to  Bob  Shann  putting  the 
ball  on  the  10  yard  line.  Mark  Henry  went  over  for  the  touchdown. 
Thus  at  half  time  the  score  stood  at  6  6. 

Early  in  the  fourth  period,  Tewksbury’s  right-half  Mahoney  took 
the  ball  for  their  second  touchdown. 

The  Knights  took  the  kickoff  and  immediately  began  the  drive  for 
the  tieing  points.  Senior  fullback  Frank  Kenneally  went  over  late  in 
the  fourth  for  the  last  touchdown  of  the  game. 

North  Andover  vs.  Billerica 
8-22 

North  Andover’s  Scarlet  Knights  dropped  their  second  decision  of 
the  campaign  to  a  strong  favored  Billerica  eleven  by  a  score  of  22  -  8, 
before  a  large  crowd  at  the  North  Andover  Stadium. 

The  Knights  scored  once  in  the  game  on  an  end  run  by  quarter-back 
Allan  Foster.  On  the  try  for  the  extra  point  Frank  Dushame  carried  it 
over  for  the  Knights.  Billerica  took  advantage  of  the  Knight’s  fumbles 
and  marched  for  three  touchdowns  -  two  by  right  halfback  Dan  Murray 
and  another  by  William  Long.  The  extra  points  on  each  touchdown 
were  scored  by  William  Lavery. 

James  Poor 


North  Andover  vs.  Burlington 
0-18 

North  Andover  Scarlet  Knights  dropped  their  third  game  in  five 
starts  to  a  strong  Burlington  eleven  by  the  score  of  18  -  0  on  a  dark  over¬ 
cast  day  at  Burlington. 

The  injury  ridden  Knights  played  a  hard  fought  game  despite  the 
loss  of  several  starters.  Those  who  were  missing  were  co-captains  Joe 
Walsh  and  Will  Nadeau,  Allan  Foster,  Doug  Howard  and  Don  Green¬ 
wood. 

The  winners  got  their  first  score  in  the  opening  period  following  an 
exchange  of  punts.  They  marched  right  down  to  the  Knights’  12,  from 
where  Skelton  skirted  right  end  to  score. 
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Burlington  went  out  front  12-0  just  before  the  half,  as  quarterback 
Ganley  tossed  a  25  yard  scoring  pass  to  end  Joe  Quinlan. 

In  the  final  period,  Burlington  marched  45  yards  for  the  final  score 
of  the  game.  Jack  Hyde  capped  it  off  rushing  around  right  end  from 
the  10  yard  line. 

North  Andover  succeeded  twice  in  penetrating  deep  into  Burlington’s 
territory,  on  the  brillant  passing  of  Jack  Butler  and  the  pass  catching  of 
Bob  Shann,  but  failed  to  score  because  of  the  loss  of  downs. 

Donald  Stankatis 

Scarlet  and  Black  Game 

Every  year  North  Andover  has  a  Scarlet  and  Black  game.  It  is 
held  between  the  players  themselves. 

It  was  a  wet  afternoon  and  both  teams  were  in  spirit  to  play.  Joe 
Walsh  for  the  Scarlet  made  the  first  touchdown  on  a  quarterback  sneak 
for  six  points. 

After  the  kickoff,  Mike  Byron  handed  to  “Clinker”  Kenneally  for 
a  touchdown  for  the  Black. 

Shann,  for  the  Scarlet,  ran  forty  yards  for  another  touchdown. 

Once  again,  Byron  passed  to  Kenneally  for  another  touchdown  for 
the  Black. 

Both  teams  ended  up  with  a  tie  score  of  12  - 12. 

A.  H.  C. 

North  Andover  vs.  Andover 
8-24 

The  Thanksgiving  Day  Game  between  the  North  Andover  Scarlet 
Knights  and  the  Andover  Blue  Devils  resulted  in  an  upset  for  North 
Andover,  with  a  score  of  24  -  8. 

Fumbles  hurt  the  Scarlet  Knights  immensely.  As  a  result  of  North 
Andover’s  fumbling,  it  set  up  Andover’s  first  score.  With  both  Andover 
and  North  Andover  exchanging  fumbles  back  and  forth,  battling  for 
each  other’s  goals,  trying  to  find  a  weak  spot  in  each  other’s  lines,  And¬ 
over  with  a  hard  hitting  backfield  penetrated  ours,  which  sent  them  to 
our  goal. 

Kenneally,  Nadeau,  and  Walsh  were  all  outstanding  offensive  stand¬ 
outs  for  North  Andover.  They  carried  the  ball  downfield  and  were  hit 
hard  and  with  the  field  just  damp  enough,  it  made  the  ball  slippery  and 
hard  to  handle. 

Butler  took  the  ball  from  the  center  on  the  13  yard  line,  jumped  to 
the  air  and  tossed  it  to  “Clinker”  Kenneally  who  carried  it  to  Andover’s 
1  yard  line.  After  an  offside  penalty  pushed  the  ball  back  to  the  six, 
Kenneally  flashed  around  the  left  end  for  the  score.  Kenneally  also 
added  the  extra  points  by  rushing. 

A.  H.  C. 

GIRLS 

North  Andover  vs.  Woodbury 

This  game  began  at  an  even  pace  with  both  teams  equally  matched. 
The  first  half  was  a  hard  fought  game  for  both  teams  without  either  side 
scoring. 

But  once  the  Woodbury  girls  broke  through  our  defense  there  was 
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no  stopping  them.  Four  goals  in  a  row  were  scored  and  our  girls  were 
defeated  by  a  score  of  4  -  0. 

Co-captain  Judy  McClung,  who  plays  left  inner,  along  with  Mary 
Schruender,  played  good  offensive  games  and  the  defensive  star  of  the 
game  for  North  Andover  was  Peggy  McAloon,  the  right  fullback. 

North  Andover  vs.  Methuen 

This  was  by  far  our  best  game  of  the  season.  Margaret  Mattraw 
scored  our  only  goal  when  she  smashed  the  ball  past  the  Methuen 
goalie. 

The  first  half  was  evenly  played  and  resulted  in  a  1  -  1  tie  at  the  end 
of  the  period.  During  the  second  half  we  were  unable  to  step  the 
Methuen  offensive  as  they  scored  two  more  goals.  The  final  score  result¬ 
ed  in  a  3  -  1  loss  for  North  Andover. 

Margaret  Mattraw  played  an  exceptionally  good  offensive  game  fer 
North  Andover  and  Cathy  McDuffie,  who  played  as  substitute  goalie, 
played  a  good  defensive  game.  It  was  the  first  time  she  had  played 
that  position. 

North  Andover  vs.  Wilmington 

The  final  game  of  our  season  was  played  on  the  North  Andover  field 
against  Wilmington  High.  Despite  the  much  improved  playing  of 
North  Andover,  the  girls  could  not  penetrate  through  the  Wilmington 
defense. 

The  Wilmington  forward  line  scored  the  only  goal  of  the  game  in  the 
first  half.  During  the  second  half  neither  the  Wilmington  ncr  North 
Andover  teams  could  score.  The  final  tally  was  1  -  0  in  favor  of  Wilming¬ 
ton. 

Etta  May  was  the  outstanding  offensive  player  during  the  game 
while  Joan  Schruender  and  Barbara  Buchanan  again  turned  in  a  good 
defensive  game. 

North  Andover  vs.  Woodbury 

The  North  Andover  girls  got  off  to  a  slow  start  as  they  bowed  to  the 
Woodbury  eleven  by  a  score  of  3-0.  The  Woodbury  girls  carried  the 
play  during  the  first  half  when  they  scored  all  three  of  their  goals.  The 
second  half  was  even  with  both  teams  having  scoring  chances  but  un¬ 
able  to  act  upon  them. 

An  exceptionally  good  defensive  game  was  played  by  Joan  Schruen¬ 
der,  the  only  Freshman  on  the  team,  while  Mary  Lou  Hearty  was  the 
offensive  standout  for  North  Andover. 

v|/  vj/ 

North  Andover  vs.  Methuen 

The  North  Andover  eleven  played  a  much  more  experienced 
Methuen  team  at  the  North  Andover  field  and  the  result  was  another 
loss  for  North  Andover  by  the  score  of  2  -  0.  Despite  their  efforts,  the 
girls  were  unable  to  break  through  the  strong  Methuen  defense. 
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Cathy  Cummings,  our  goal  keeper,  played  a  good  game  in  keeping 
Methuen’s  score  down  to  two. 

*l£  2k 
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North  Andover  vs.  Wilmington 

The  next  game  resulted  in  another  loss  for  the  North  Andover 
High  eleven,  by  the  score  of  2  -  0.  The  Wilmington  girls  controlled  the 
first  half  of  play  when  they  scored  both  their  goals.  The  second  half  was 
pretty  evenly  divided  and  our  team  had  several  scoring  chances  but 
were  unable  to  do  so  as  the  Wilmington  defense  effectively  stopped  us  in 
each  attempt. 

Co-captain  Barbara  Buchanan  played  both  a  good  offensive  and 
defensive  game.  Joyce  Rennie,  the  center  forward,  and  Marcia  Zigelis, 
the  right  inner,  both  played  good  offensive  game. 


Borrowed  from  Newburyport  High  School : 

When  the  coach  asked,  “Did  you  take  a  shower?” 

Steve  answered  with  a  blank  smile,  “Why?  Is  one  missing?” 


Borrowed  from  “The  Review ”,  Lowell  High  School,  Lowell,  Mass. 


Blah 


By  now,  everyone  knows  that  through  the  Student  Exchange  Pro¬ 
gram  our  own  Alfred  E.  Newman  was  unanimously  elected  to  study  in 
Russia.  In  his  place,  we  were  sent  “Boolky”  Bulganin,  a  really  loveable 
lad  from  Leningrad.  According  to  “Boolky’s”  mysterious  interpreter, 
Selina,  the  Russian  Hit  Parade  is  similar  to  ours.  Here  is  a  copy  of 
Station  KILL’S  survey  sheet  taken  in  Happy  Siberia! 

10— “Wear  Cur  Noose  Around  Your  Neck” 

9 — “The  Little  Red  Man” 

8 — “Come  Fly  With  Me” - by  Mutnick 

7 — “Let’s  Be  Cruel” 

6 — “Teargas  Gets  In  Your  Eyes” 

5 — “Bloodstained  Shoes” 

4 — “With  A  Prong  In  My  Heart” 

3 — “Singing  Down  The  Drain” 

2 — “At  The  Kremlin” 

And  in  top  position  is  that  famous  ditty  known  even  to  us  by  its 
Russian  title:: 

1— “Nee  Nee  Na  Na  Na  Na  Nu  Nu” 
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“The  Archon”,  Governor  Dummer  Academy,  South  Byfield,  Mass. 

We  wish  to  thank  you  for  an  interesting  look  at  your  special  paper. 
It  is  a  pleasure  to  learn  about  your  school  and  what  goes  on  behind  the 
walls.  The  boys  should  be  proud  of  their  school. 

We  would  like  to  thank  the  following  schools  for  their  fine  and  in¬ 
teresting  papers: 

“The  Canary ”,  Allentown  High  School,  Allentown,  Penna. 

“Boston  University  News’7,  Boston,  Mass. 

Borrowed  from  Ipswich  High  School,  Ipswich,  Mass. 


Progression : 
Freshmen : 
Sophomore: 
Junior: 
Senior: 


I  don't  know. 

I  am  prepared. 

I  do  not  remember. 

I  don’t  believe  I  can  add  “anything”  to  what 
has  already  been  said. 


Borrowed  from  “The  Lawrencian” ,  Lawrence  High  School,  Law.,  Mass. 

“Six  Rules  on  how  to  be  very  Popular” 

1.  Own  a  car.  4.  Own  a  car. 

2.  Own  a  car.  5.  Own  a  car. 

3.  Own  a  car.  6.  Own  a  car. 

Borrowed  from  the  “The  Headlight” ,  Marblehead  High  School,  Marble¬ 
head,  Mass. 

Daffynitions 

Wind  Air  in  a  hurry 

Postscript  Usually  the  most  important  in  a  letter 
Reputation  A  personal  possession  frequently  not  dis¬ 
covered  until  lost. 

Borrowed  from  the  “Focus” ,  Saugus,  Mass. 

Beautiful  and  dumb, 

Must  my  true  love  be  that. 

Beautiful,  so  I’ll  love  her, 

Dumb,  so  she’ll  love  me. 

Borrowed  from  “The  Aegis” ,  Beverly  High  School,  Beverly,  Mass. 

Attention:  We  have  learned  from  informed  sources,  that  the 

road  to  a  boy’s  popularity  has  these  curves : 

1.  Have  a  car.  2.  Be  a  pleasant  Conversationalist. 

3.  Have  a  car.  4.  Be  congenial. 

5.  Have  a  car.  6.  Be  a  good  listener. 

7.  Have  a  car. 

(Numbers  2,  4,  6,  may  be  omitted  if  car  is  a  red  convertible.) 
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The  Perfect  Faculty 


Superintendent — Dick  Clark 
Principal—  Z  orro 

Girls  Physical  Ed. — Elvis  Presley 

Boys  Physical  Ed  .—Jayne  Mansfield 
Math—  Lucille  Ball 

Chorus — Ricky  Nelson 
Band— Lawrence  Welk 
Shop  --Jerry  Lewis 

Government — Richard  Diamond 
Science—  Rock  Hudson 


French — Bridgett  Bardot 
Latin — Desi  Arnez 

Health  &  Safety — (The  late  James  Dean) 

Dean  of  Girls — Tommy  Sands 
Home  Economics— Liber  ace 

Commercial  Dept.— Susie  McNamara 
Cafeteria — Andy  Devine 
Nurse — Sue  Barton 

Traffic  Officer — Will  “ Sugar f ootf  ’  Hutchins 
J ani tor — M arilyn  M onroe 


Indiana  Technician ,  Indiana  Technical  College,  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana 
We  enjoyed  your  paper  immensely  and  think  it  is  very  different. 


TALK  OF  THE 
SCHOOL 


HIGH  LITES  EDITORS  IN  BOSTON 

On  September  17th  four  of  our  editors,  Conny  Carney,  Sue  Roberts, 
Lois  Meserve,  and  Donna  Hammond,  attended  the  New  England 
Scholastic  Press  Conference  at  Boston  University.  Miss  Bailey  had 
planned  to  drive  them  to  Boston  and  attend  the  various  seminars,  but 
she  was  forced  to  change  her  plans,  and  the  editors  went  by  train. 

Friday  morning  the  girls  were  seen  outside  the  office  anxiously  dis¬ 
cussing  whether  Mr.  Hayes  could  be  convinced  that  they  ought  to  take 
the  9:08  A.M.  train  or  if  he  would  feel  that  the  one  leaving  at  11  o’clock 
would  give  them  enough  time  to  get  over  to  B.  U.  by  noon.  Much  to 
their  joyous  amazement,  Mr.  Hayes  instantly  said  that  the  11  o’clock 
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would  be  too  late,  they’d  better  take  the  one  at  9  -  in  fact,  they  might 
as  well  leave  right  then  and  “mosey  on  down”  to  the  bus  stop. 

In  the  telling  of  their  adventures  there  seems  to  be  an  unaccounted- 
for  gap  between  the  train’s  arrival  in  North  Station  at  9:45  and  the  girls’ 
arrival  at  B.  U.  about  12:15.  We’ll  wager  they  were  lured,  against  their 
wills,  of  course,  through  the  doors  of  Filene’s  or  Jordan’s. 

We’ve  also  heard  rumors  from  our  spies  in  Boston-town  that  four 
unidentified  girls  were  stopped  on  a  bench  in  Boston  Common  with  their 
high  heels  off  while  they  ate  their  lunches.  Of  course,  all  this  could  be 
just  coincidence,  but  we  did  notice  that  the  girls  wore  heels  that  morn¬ 
ing  and  were  carrying  brown  paper  lunch  bags. 

We  assume  that  the  various  lectures  and  seminars  which  the  editors 
attended  were  beneficial  because  they  returned  to  school  on  Monday 
bursting  with  new  ideas  and  suggestions  for  High  Lites. 

Again  our  spies  inform  us  that  the  same  four  girls,  previously  seen 
in  Boston  Common,  were  spotted  at  the  Union  Oyster  House  around  6 
P.M.  Two  of  them,  whose  descriptions  sounded  suspiciously  like  those 
of  Lois  and  Donna,  appeared  to  have  an  attack  of  the  giggles.  But  no, 
that  could  never  be  our  two  serious  news  editors.  Still,  the  spies  say 
they  overheard  snatches  of  conversation  which  were  about  changing 
the  names  of  columns,  ideas  for  editorials,  etc. 

FRESHMAN  CLASS 

The  Freshman  Class  has  elected  the  following  members  as  officers: 
President — Tom  Swithenbank,  who  graduated  from  the  Thompson 
School;  Vice  President — Barbara  Bresnahan,  who  graduated  from  St. 
Michael’s  School  with  honors;  and  Secretary-Treasurer — Mary  Lou 
Donahue,  who  is  also  a  graduate  with  high  honors  from  St.  Michael’s 
School,  and  received  the  Marian  Award. 

Those  elected  as  home  room  representatives  include  the  following: 
Room  37 — Carolyn  Andrews ;Room  41 — Gayle  Sanborn;  Room  11— 
Ritchie  Cummings;  and  Room  34 — Fred  Meyers. 

We  congratulate  all  new  officers,  and  are  confident  that  they  will  do 
a  good  job. 

Marie  Gilberto 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

The  Sophomore  Class  elected  the  following  officers:  President— 
Donald  Stankatis;  Vice  President — Janet  Stephenson;  and  Secretary- 
Treasurer — John  Dilendik.  We  hope  our  officers  will  have  a  successful 
year. 

The  following  were  chosen  as  home  room  representatives:  Room 
32 — Judith  Belyea;  Room  35 — Sandra  Edwards;  Room  36— Marcia 
Moody;  Room  38 — Gail  Smith;  Room  39 — Deborah  Morin;  and  Room 
40 — James  Crane. 


Janet  Stephenson 
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SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 

This  year,  the  Senior  Class  has  elected  for  its  officers,  Linda  Cham¬ 
pion,  Martha  Foster  and  Pat  Durand,  as  President,  Vice  President  and 
Secretary-Treasurer,  respectively.  This  is  the  second  year  for  Linda 
and  Martha  to  represent  our  class  at  the  Student  Council  meetings.  We 
would  also  like  to  congratulate  Pat  for  being  elected  to  her  new  position 
as  Secretary-Treasurer.  We  are  confident  that  you  will  all  do  a  terrific 
job.  Also  elected  as  home  room  representatives  are,  Room  4 — Joan 
Fraser;  Room  6 — Judy  McClung;  Room  14 — Marylen  Ackroyd;  Room 
26— Gail  Roach. 


CLASS  MEETING 

At  the  last  Senior  Class  meeting  it  was  agreed  that  this  year,  as  in 
the  past,  class  dues  would  be  collected  in  Senior  home  rooms.  It  was 
pointed  out  that  in  comparison  to  the  dues  of  other  schools  we  were 
charged  very  little,  and  have  till  the  end  of  the  year  to  pay  them  up, 
whereas  in  other  schools  they  must  be  paid  all  at  once.  It  was  also  de¬ 
cided  that  in  order  for  a  member  of  the  Class  to  attend  the  senior  ban¬ 
quet,  his  or  her  dues  must  be  fully  paid  for  junior  year  and  senior  year. 
The  reason  for  this  being  that  it  did  not  seem  fair  for  some  to  pay  all 
year  while  others  who  did  not  pay  at  all  got  the  same  benefits.  All  the 
Seniors  agreed  that  this  was  only  fair,  as  it  will  benefit  them  in  the  end. 
This  is  true,  because  all  the  money  goes  toward  the  prom,  banquet,  and 

picnic.  So  come  on  kids,  let’s  pay  our  dues  this  year . while  you’re 

at  it,  better  not  forget  to  check  up  on  last  year’s. 


AUDITIONS  HELD  FOR  N.  A.  H.  S.  PLAY 

Auditions  for  the  1959  North  Andover  High  School  Play,  '‘Time 
Out  for  Ginger”,  were  held  on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  December  10 
and  11,  with  Mr.  McDonald,  director  of  the  play,  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Shelia  Fountain,  play  secretary. 

A  large  and  enthusiastic  group  of  students,  representing  all  four  high 
school  classes,  auditioned  for  the  ten  parts  in  this  year’s  production. 
There  was  spirited  competition  among  many  of  the  girls  for  the  lead 
part  of  “Ginger”. 

Mr.  McDonald  stated  that  he  would  announce  the  play  cast  immed¬ 
iately  following  Christmas  vacation.  Two  students  will  be  selected  for 
each  role,  with  one  serving  as  the  understudy. 

“Time  Out  For  Ginger”  was  presented  on  Broadway  several  years 
ago  and  was  accorded  many  compliments  by  the  theatrical  critics  at 
that  time.  The  renowned  actor,  Melvyn  Douglas,  starred  in  the  role  of 
Ginger’s  father. 
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The  play  concerns  itself  with  the  athletic  abilities  of  a  teen-age  girl 
and  how  she  gets  her  father  in  trouble  because  of  her  interest  in  sports. 

Committees  will  be  formed  during  January  to  handle  the  many 
backstage  arrangements  and  details  that  are  necessary  for  such  a  stage 
presentation. 

“Time  Out  For  Ginger’’  will  be  presented  in  the  North  Andover 
High  Auditorium  on  Friday  and  Saturday  evenings,  April  3  and  4,  1959. 

BAND  REPORT 

The  supervision  of  Mr.  Clarence  Mosher,  who  has  done  much  for 
North  Andover  in  the  past,  is  sincerely  missed  by  the  Band.  We  are 
very  proud  to  welcome  Mr.  Weston  Noyes  as  the  new  band  conductor. 
The  Band  under  his  able  direction  has  been  a  fine  representative  of 
North  Andover  High  School  this  fall. 

A  hearty  welcome  is  also  extended  to  new  Band  members,  the  charm¬ 
ing  majorettes  and  color  bearer. 

Carol  Jean  Campione,  Band  Reporter 

THE  SPEECH  AND  DEBATE  CLUB 

The  Speech  and  Debate  Club  of  North  Andover  High  School  has 
undertaken  a  very  active  schedule  for  the  1958-59  year. 

The  officers  of  the  group  are:  President — Ann  Batterbury;  Vice 
President — Margaret  Mattraw;  Secretary — Maureen  Jacques. 

The  following  topics  have  been  debated: 

Resolved  that:  1.  North  Andover  High  School  Adopt  a  Formal 

Dress  Code. 

2.  The  Republican  Party  is  better  qualified  to 
control  the  Executive  Branch  of  the  Federal 
Government. 

In  addition  to  the  above,  one  scheduled  debate  has  been  held  in  the 
form  of  a  group  discussion  which  concerned  itself  with  the  integration  of 
schools  and  colleges.  In  the  future,  panel  discussions,  as  well  as  group 
discussions  and  debates,  are  planned. 

The  Speech  and  Debate  Club  is  hoping  to  engage  in  several  inter- 
school  debates  during  the  current  school  year. 

Any  students  interested  in  debate  and  speech  activities  are  invited 
to  join  the  group. 

Mr.  James  McDonald  is  advisor  to  the  group. 

HONOR  SOCIETY 

On  November  14,  two  members  of  the  Honor  Society,  Susan  Roberts 
and  Donna  Hammond,  accompanied  by  Miss  Cook  and  Miss  Donlan, 
went  to  Lexington  to  attend  the  National  Honor  Society  Convention. 
It  was  the  first  convention  of  its  kind  in  this  region  and  was  held  in  the 
spacious  new  Lexington  High  School. 
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The  main  purposes  of  the  gathering  were  to  exchange  ideas  and  gain 
friendships.  The  meeting  began  with  an  assembly  of  the  representa¬ 
tives  from  eighteen  high  schools  in  the  eastern  Massachusetts  area. 

Later,  various  discussion  groups  met  in  separate  rooms  to  exchange 
ideas  on  such  subjects  as  the  induction  ceremony  and  services  that  the 
Honor  Society  provide  in  different  schools. 

Dinner  was  served  in  the  evening,  thus  climaxing  a  most  interesting 
and  eventful  experience. 

It  is  hoped  that  a  regional  meeting  such  as  this  may  continue  and 
grow  even  larger  in  the  next  few  years. 

D.  H. 

T'r'rT'r'r'r'T’^'r 

BUTTONS 

The  Seniors  took  on  as  one  of  their  projects  the  selling  of  North 
Andover  High  School  buttons.  These  were  big  red  plastic  with  North 
Andover  High  School  written  on  them  in  black  letters.  A  profit  was 
realized  from  this  project.  I  am  sure  all  the  Seniors  join  with  me  when 
I  say,  “Thank  You”  to  all  who  bought  or  helped  sell  these  buttons. 

CANDY  AND  BOOKCOVERS 

As  another  project,  the  Seniors  will  be  selling  bookcovers  and  candy. 
The  book  covers  are  of  plastic  and  have  North  Andover  High  School 
inscribed  in  black  letters.  The  candy  too  was  sold  last  year.  It’s  really 
delicious,  kids.  Let’s  all  get  out  and  support  both  of  these  projects. 
All  profits  realized  will  be  put  in  the  Senior  Class  treasury  and  used  for 
the  senior  prom,  banquet,  and  picnic  at  the  end  of  the  year. 


The  assembly  schedule  for  the  school  year  was  introduced  by  a 
science  program  about  liquid  air  and  its  properties,  presented  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wells  on  October  2,  1958.  It  was  not  only  educational  and 
interesting,  but  also  humorous. 

Mr.  Wells  demonstrated  a  number  of  interesting  experiments  on 
the  properties  of  liquid  air.  He  used  Linda  Champion,  James  Hoskings, 
David  Morse,  and  Richard  Slipkowski  as  helpers  for  one  or  two  or  them. 

Throughout  the  entire  program  Mr.  Wells’  humor  was  very  enter¬ 
taining. 

The  speaker  attended  the  University  of  Minnesota;  he  resides  in 
Duluth,  Minnesota,  and  has  been  doing  this  type  of  work  for  five  years. 

During  an  interview,  Mr.  Wells  said,  “There  are  many  fields  of 
science  for  the  youth  of  today,  and  I  would  like  to  see  many  of  our  young 
people  go  into  science  as  their  vocation.  I  am  sure  they  would  enjoy  it.” 
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The  second  assembly  program  of  the  year  was  held  in  the  High 
School  auditorium  on  October  15,  1958.  Mr.  Raymond  Monsalvatge 
gave  an  excellent  speech  entitled,  “From  Runner-Up  to  Champion.’ ’ 

During  the  program  he  performed  a  few  magic  tricks  and  told  some 
jokes  which  added  interest  for  everybody. 

Mr.  Monsalvatge,  who  was  born  in  Savannah,  Georgia,  attended 
Birmingham-Southern  College. 

He  said,  “Develop  your  knowledge,  skills,  courtesy,  generosity  and 
godliness,  and  you  will  have  forever  your  happiness  and  security. 

I  am  sure  we  will  all  remember  this  assembly  program  as  being  one 
of  the  most  interesting,  and  inspiring  we  have  ever  attended. 

E.  R.  C. 


The  Christmas  Assembly  was  presented  December  23,  1958,  by 
students  of  Mr.  McDonald’s  speech  classes.  The  auditorium  was  de¬ 
corated  by  Miss  Butler’s  Art  classes. 

The  Mistress  of  Ceremony,  Miss  Charlotte  Hitchcock,  introduced 
the  following  program : 

A  skit  by  William  Rock  and  Joseph  Trombly,  “Putting  Over  The 
Christmas  Fund.” 

A  monologue  by  Susan  Roberts,  “A  Fur  Coat  For  Christmas.” 

A  Choral  Reading  Choir,  “Speech  Classes  1-1  and  1-2,  presented 
“The  Twelve  Days  of  Christmas”  and  the  “Ballad  of  Christmas.” 

The  Christmas  Story,  St.  Luke,  Chapter  two,  verses  8-20,  Donna 
Hammond. 

The  closing  prayer,  Charlotte  Hitchcock. 

The  assembly  was  directed  by  Mr.  McDonald.  He  was  assisted  by 
Lois  Y.  Meserve,  Steve  Roberts  and  Robert  Shann. 


^  ^  •I*  ^  ^  ^ 

GUIDANCE 

On  October  10,  the  Lawrence  General  School  of  Nursing  held  an 
“Open  House.”  Approximately  twenty-five  North  Andover  girls  at¬ 
tended.  Tours  of  the  hospital  and  nursing  school  were  conducted. 
Refreshments  were  served  later  in  the  afternoon. 

In  recent  years  many  seniors  have  participated  in  the  Scholarship 
Qualifying  Test,  sponsored  by  the  College  Entrance  Examination 
Board.  This  year,  for  the  first  time,  juniors  were  allowed  to  take  the 
examination  also.  The  test  was  taken  on  October  21.  A  total  of  89  stud- 
dents  took  the  test,  of  which  33  were  juniors. 

A  representative  from  Franklin  Technical  Institution  visited  all  the 
shop  classes  on  October  22. 

Mrs.  Sector  and  a  student  nurse  came  to  North  Andover  High  School 
on  October  30,  as  representatives  of  Burbank  School  of  Nursing.  A 
film  accompanied  by  an  interesting  discussion  was  given  for  juniors  and 
senior  girls  interested  in  nursing. 

On  November  4,  Navy  representatives  showed  a  film  called  “They 
Came  to  an  Island.”  There  was  also  a  Wave  to  talk  to  the  girls. 
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The  Senior  Problems  of  Democracy  classes  are  devoting  two  days  of 
each  month  to  the  study  of  occupations.  They  have  subscribed  to 
“Your  Future  Occupations”  to  guide  them  in  this  study. 

SCHOOLS 

In  November,  Bev  Donnelly,  Emily  Foster,  Linda  Dunn,  Marylou 
Hearty,  Barbara  Buchanan  and  Martha  Foster  all  went  to  visit  several 
of  the  secretarial  schools  located  in  Boston.  All  these  girls  are  interested 
in  a  business  career  after  graduation.  Martha  Foster  was  kind  enough 
to  drive  the  girls  into  Boston. 

MR.  KEEGAN 

After  receiving  his  Batchelor  of  Arts  Degree  from  Kenyon  College 
in  Gambier,  Ohio,  Mr.  Keegan  obtained  credits  toward  his  Master’s 
Degree  at  Yale  University.  He  plans  to  continue  his  work  at  either 
Harvard  or  Boston  University  this  spring. 

He  taught  English  at  Saint  George’s,  a  preparatory  School  for  boys 
in  Newport,  Rhode  Island.  He  has  toured  England,  France,  Italy  and 
Spain. 

In  addition  to  his  teaching  duties  he  coaches  football;  his  favorite 
pastime  is  skiing. 

We  take  great  pleasure  in  welcoming  Mr.  Keegan  here  to  North 
Andover  High  School’s  faculty,  and  we  sincerely  hope  that  he  will  be 
happy.  Kathleen  Murphy 


PARROT  CAGE 


Pat,  what  happened  to  the  glass  framed  sign  in  the  girl’s  gym? 

Who  spilled  the  stencil  ink  outside  Room  14? 

Anne,  why  do  you  blush  when  they  call  you  Ralph? 

Any  mail  today,  Kathy? 

Andy,  what’s  wrong  with  Tufts? 

Sue,  is  it  REALLY  much  more  worthwhile? 

Who  wears  bermuda  skirts  to  school? 

Strange  that  the  water  wouldn’t  run  down  the  drain  after  the  Phy¬ 
sics  4-3  experiment,  wasn’t  it  ,boys? 

“Oh,  are  my  feet  sore!  I’ll  never  wear  heels  again!!”  Were  the  cries 
of  our  editors. 

Remember  the  day  Cathy  Cummings  became  a  gym  instructor? 
Take  pity  on  us  next  time!! 

Have  you  heard  the  latest  gossip?  Just  ask  Muriel. 
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Remember  the  hoola  hoop  contest  in  the  girl's  room?  What  you 
missed,  boys!! 

Lois,  how  did  the  sink  in  Room  19  get  cracked? 

Have  you  done  your  French  yet? 

The  first  fire  drill  of  the  year  found  the  girls  of  the  3-1  gym  class 
running  around  the  parking  lot  in  their  gym  suits. 

A  week  after  Mr.  Hamel  put  a  bandage  on  a  junior  girl's  finger  in 
Chem  3-1  he  was  putting  one  on  his  own.  For  the  same  reason  -  break¬ 
ing  a  thistle  tube. 

Beware  of  the  “hairdresser"  (or  rather  the  scissor  fiend)  in  the  girls' 
gym! 

Ray,  what  about  that  date  with  Mary? 


DEBS 

The  DEBS  is  a  club  composed  of  twelve  Senior  girls.  There  are  no 
officers  except  a  treasurer,  Shelia  Fountain.  During  the  school  year 
dances  have  been  held  at  the  Community  Center.  The  proceeds  have 
been  going  to  the  club’s  treasury  for  the  purchase  of  varsity  sweaters. 
The  sweaters  are  white  with  red  trim,  and  have  the  initial  “D”  with 
their  own  names  inside  the  “D"  .  Meetings  are  held  once  a  week  at 
different  houses  where  plans  are  discussed  and  refreshments  are  served. 

The  members  include:  Shelia  Fountain,  Judy  Ormsby,  Linda 
Champion,  Joyce  Foulds,  Patty  Durand,  Peggy  Virr,  Joni  Frazier, 
Marilyn  Ackroyd,  Olive  Gravel,  Mary  Ward,  Shirley  Fournier,  Joan 
Bridges  and  Gail  Roache. 


Math  Teacher:  “If  I  lay  three  eggs  here  and  five  over  there,  how 
many  will  I  have." 

Pupil:  “Frankly  sir,  I  don't  think  you  can  do  it." 


Husband:  “I  heard  you  talking  to  yourself  while  you  were  taking 
your  bath,  Jane.  That's  a  bad  habit." 

Wife:  “I  wasn’t  talking  to  myself;  I  slipped  on  the  soap  and  was 
talking  to  it." 


34 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


Little  Boy:  “A  big  boy  called  me  a  sissy  today.” 

Father:  “Well,  what  did  you  do?” 

Little  Boy:  “I  hit  him  with  my  purse.” 

^  ^  .j. 

She:  “Sorry,  I’m  afraid  I  can’t  marry  you.” 

He:  “Oh,  just  this  once.” 

^  ^  ^  ^ 

Looking  at  his  teen-age  customer’s  slick,  plastered-down  hair,  a 
barber  asked,  “Do  you  just  want  it  cut  or  should  I  check  the  oil?” 

r 

Mess  Sergeant:  Look  here  wise  guy  I  was  fixing  chow  long  before 
you  were  even  born. 

Rookie:  All  right.  But  why  serve  it  now. 

5k  5k  ik  5k  5k  ;k  ik  ik  Sk  ^k 

Remember:  The  mouth  being  a  moist  place,  it  is  likely  to  slip  when 
running  too  fast. 


Poem 

They  told  the  young  man  it  couldn’t  be  done. 
But  with  a  smile  he  went  right  to  it. 

He  tackled  the  job  that  couldn’t  be  done, 

And  what  do  you  know — he  couldn’t  do  it. 


To  Our  Subscribers 

Due  to  circumstances  beyond  our  control,  it  was  necessary  to  delay  the  publica¬ 
tion  of  the  first  issue. 

Mary  Lou  Hearty  did  the  original  art  work  for  the  HIGH-LITES  when  it  had 
been  planned  to  have  a  strictly  Christmas  issue,  but  the  change  in  publication  date 
altered  the  make-up  of  the  magazine. 

We  are  all  looking  forward  to  having  other  contributions  from  this  talented  student 
in  a  later  issue. 
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LAMEY  -  WELLEHAN 

Successors  to  D.  D.  Mahony  &  Sons 

SHOES  AND  HOSIERY 

FOR 

EVERY  OCCASION 

STAMPS 

ALBUMS-SUPPLIES 

331  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Maas. 

Everything  for 

the  collector 

MANHATTAN  MARKET 

J.  Brand,  Prop. 

Groceries,  Meats  and  Provisions 

Fruits  and  Vegetables 

IDEAL  GIFT 

Phone  MU  3-2104 

SUGGESTION 

121  Marblehead  Street,  No.  Andover 

1— All  American 

WEINER'S  INC 

Album  $3.95 

100— Mint  Commems  $6.00 

1— pkg.  Crystal  Mount  .75 

1— Stamp  Tonq  .25 

Fine  Furs 

SPECIAL 

WEINER’S  CAMERA  SHOP 

All  for  $10.00 

276  Essex  Street  •  Lawrence,  Mass. 

OPEN  ’TIL  8  p.m. 

Supfufd.  youA. 

NORTH  ANDOVER 

SrhooL  CfadtiviiieA, 

STAMP  SERVICE 

YOU  ARE 

65  Main  Street 

NORTH  ANDOVER 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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R.  GEORGE  CARON 

FRANK  S  ATLANTIC 

SERVICE 

FUNERAL  HOME 

Odelle  F.  Cashman,  Prop. 

Non-Sectarian 

GAS  -  OIL  -  BATTERIES 

TIRES  -  TUBES  -  ACCESSORIES 

30  Main  Street  North  Andover 

4  Main  Street  Tel.  MU  7-7373 

Tel.  MU  5-5732 

DEHULLU  S  MARKET 

Compliments  of 

T.  J.  BUCKLEY  CO. 

□ 

BETTER  FURNITURE  FOR  YOUR 

60  UNION  STREET 

DOLLAR 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

□ 

Tels.  MU  3-2787  -  3-2788 

284  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

BUNNY'S 

RESTAURANT  6-  CATERING  SERVICE,  INC. 

Kenneth  &  Charles  Dobson 
“Caterers  of  Distinction ” 

70  Winthrop  Avenue  Telephone  MU  6-4323  Lawrence,  Mass. 


•ssbj^  ‘aouaiAvnq  xassa  ggg 

LANGFORD’S  SEAFOODS 

Ocean  Fresh  Fish 

uvu  pftpng  ludiudauoj  unQ  ds/j 

229  So.  Union  St.  Tel.  MU  2-3791 

ONIHXOTO  S.N3 Yi 

Branch  Store — 104a  So.  Broadway 
Save  with  Lower  Cost  -  Quality  Service 

ANVXSia  V  s 

MAC  S  GENERAL  STORE 

o*  3UIO0  o*  no^  jjlAV  U 

put  Xjiicnf)  poor)  a^Bioajddy  no^  jj 

PAPERS  —  CANDY  —  ICE  CREAM 
GROCERIES  —  GREETING  CARDS 
FROZEN  FOODS 

7  Johnson  St., Tel.  MU  3-0697  No.  Andover 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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THE  BOYNTON  PRESS,  INC. 


COMMERCIAL  PRINTING 


RAISED  PRINTING 


51  Merrimack  Street  MU  2-9866  Lawrence,  Mass. 


PHELAN'S 

FLAVORLAND 


□ 


85  Main  Street 


North  Andover 


HOLLINS’  SUPER  SERVICE 

GASOLINE  AND  OILS 

High  Pressure  Lubrication  -  Tires 
Range  and  Fuel  Oils 

Dial  MU  2-8604  50  Massachusetts  Ave. 
No.  Andover,  Mass. 


ANDREW  F.  COFFIN 


INSURANCE 


Real  Estate  -  Notary  Public 


69  Main  Street,  North  Andover,  Mass. 
Telephones 

Office— MU  8-4074  Home— MU  2-7338 


ROBERT’S  HARDWARE  CO. 


128  Main  Street  No.  Andover,  Mass. 


Telephone  MUrdock  3-4351 


EVERY  HIGH  SCHOOL  GIRL  KNOWS 


CHERRY  &  WEBB’S 


IS  TOPS  FOR  CLOTHES 
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North  Andover  High-Lites 


Compliments  of 

MESSINA'S  MARKET 


156  SUTTON  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


For  Quality  Clothes  for  Men  and  Boys 
Since  1880 

F.  M.  &  T.  E.  ANDREW 

COME  TO 

MACARTNEYS 

Andover  Lawrence  Haverhill 

INSURANCE 

REALTORS 

THE 

Over  6o  Years  of  Honorable  Dealing 

JAMES  P.  HAINSWORTH 
INSURANCE  AGENCY 

150  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Bay  State  Building  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Telephone  MU  7-7121 

JOSEPH  M.  FINNERAN 

CONNIE  S  VARIETY 

PRESCRIPTION  DRUGGIST 

49  Massachusetts  Avenue 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

□ 

□ 

□ 

Compliments  of 

LEGARE’S  MARKET 

129  Main  Street  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

QUALITY  MEATS 
and 

FANCY  GROCERIES 

SUTTON'S  MILL 

Manufacturers  of 

WOOLEN  GOODS 
FOR  WOMEN’S  APPAREL 
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“Jhc  family  (Dcpa/dmcni 
Stoic  oft  the 
TyioAhimcuzk  Policy" 

Locally  Owned  —  Locally  Operated 

EVERYTHING  FOR  FAMILY  &  HOME! 

309  ESSEX  STREET,  LAWRENCE,  MASS.  TEL.  MU  3-7173 


ftlftjiicjdcA. 

BEAUTY  SHOPPE 

62  Main  Street  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Phone  MUrdock  3-2279 

JOE’S  DINER 

“GOOD  FOOD  SERVED  HERE” 

Tel.  MUrdock  3-4352  Route  125 
Joe  Faro,  Prop.  •  North  Andover,  Mass. 

ARLINGTON  TRUST  CO. 

FIVE  CONVENIENT  OFFICES 

305  Essex  St.  348  Jackson  St.  9  Broadway 
Lawrence,  Mass. 

1  Winthrop  Avenue  corner  Andover  Street 
149  Main  Street  North  Andover,  Mass. 

COMPLETE  BANKING  SERVICES 

MEMBER  OF  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT 
INSURANCE  CORPORATION 


CRANE  HARDWARE  CO. 

PAINTS  -  HOUSEHOLDWARES  -  GLASS 
AND  ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 

Telephone  MU  7-7787 

78  Main  Street  North  Andover 


ELITE  PHARMACY 

Joseph  Campione,  Reg.  Ph. 

Our  Pharmacy  is  Your  Family’s 
Beauty,  Health  and  Prescription 
Center 

220  Middlesex  St.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  3-3979 


“YOU’LL  FIND  IT  ALL  AT  TREAT’S” 

Everything!  in  the  Line  of  Sports 

TREAT  HARDWARE  CORP. 

582  ESSEX  STREET  Dial  MU  5-5115  25  BROADWAY 

Lawrence,  Massachusetts 
“ The  House  That  Stands  for  Quality11 
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North  Andover  High-Lites 


Compliments  of 

BOB  Qc  MARY  BURKE 

REALTORS 

14  Chickering  Road  Tel.  MU  2-2416 


Don’t  Trust  to  Luck  —  Do  Business 
with  a  Reputable  Company 

EDDIES 

AMOCO  SERVICE 

79  Chickering  Rd.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  9-9735  E.  J.  Marsan,  Prop. 


NORTH  ANDOVER 
SERVICENTER 

REPAIRS  -  ACCESSORIES 
COMPLETE  SERVICING 

77  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  MU  3-5577  S  &  H  Green  Stamps 

George  Church,  Prop. 

ANDERSON  AND  DOLAN 
CENTRAL  SERVICE  STATION 
General  Repairs  —  Automatic  Transmissions 
9  Waverly  Road  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephone  MU  2-1717 

J.  W.  HERON 

ZENITH  and 

R.  C.  A.  RADIO  and  TELEVISION 

93  Water  Street  No.  Andover 


DAVIS  &  FURBER  MACHINE  CO. 


NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 
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Cameracraft  Shop,  Inc. 

MUrdock  3-3177 

CAMERAS  •  PROJECTORS 

RUSSEM'S 

DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 

SMART  APPAREL 

515  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

For  All  Ages  and  All  Occasions 

Charge  Accounts  Solicited 

Phone  MU  3-0776 

Essex  Street  Lawrence 

Micro  Machinery  Products  Company 

Cross  Cutting  Tires  to  Increase  Traction  on  Snow,  Ice  and  Wet  Pavement 


808  MAIN  STREET 

F.  C.  MESERVE 

WINCHESTER,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Winchester  6-4585 

JOHN  R.  HOSKING,  INC. 

FISIKELLI’S 

EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  OFFICE  AND  SCHOOL 

DAIRY  QUEEN 

Across  the  Street  from  North  Andover 

230  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

High  School 

Telephones  7-7929  and  3-2769 

478  Chickering  Road 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

Every-day  Cards  and  the  “Special”  Ones  too 

Tel.  MU  7-7012 

JOHN  J.  THOMPSON 

Telephone  MU  3-2216 

□ 

□ 

□ 

SCHRUENDER 

ELECTRICIAN 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENCY 

77  Chickering  Road 

140  Appleton  Street  North  Andover 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  3-3918 

George  H.  Schruender,  Realtor 

Marguerite  Sullivan  Schruender 
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North  Andover  High— Lites 


Compliments  of 

JOSEPH  ROBERTS’ 
BARBER  SHOP 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

VAL'S  RESTAURANT 

91J/2  Main  Street  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Telephone  MU  9-9397 

TAYLOR  SHOP 

□ 

398  ESSEX  STREET 
LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


TROMBLY  BROS. 

SALES  AND  SERVICE 

Harold  W.  Trombly,  Prop. 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 
IGNITION,  CARBURETOR  AND 
BRAKE  REPAIR 

Oil  Burner  Sales  and  Service 

Range  and  Fuels — Wholesale  and  Retail 

Sutton  St.  Tel.  MU  3-1031  No.  Andover 


MEAGAN’S 

REXALL  DRUG  STORE 

F.  J.  Burgess  and  W.  A.  Hall 
Reg.  Ph. 

Tel.  MU  2-8138 

48  Water  Street  North  Andover 


Tel.  MU  8-6681 

9 Tbc.Jom’A  VYIwa  Shop 

143  Main  Street  North  Andover 


GREAT  POND  AGENCY 

“SOURCE  OF  SERVICE” 

INSURANCE  —  REAL  ESTATE 

151  Main  Street 
Tel.  MU  7-7620 
Harry  R.  Dow  III,  Mgr. 

S.  A.  DiMauro,  Realtor 


PINAUD'S  SIGNS 

59  Maple  Avenue,  North  Andover,  Massachusetts 
COMMERCIAL  ARTIST  *  SIGN  PAINTING 

Telephone  MUrdock  7-7371 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


43 


LONGBOTTOM’S  MARKET 


Compliments  of 


“GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT” 


NORWOODS 

SHOE  AND  CLOTHING 


Tels.  MU  6-6188  -  6-6189  -  6-6180 


87  Main  Street 


North  Andover 


134  Main  Street  North  Andover 


Tel.  Lawrence  MU  2-6662 


J.  F.  BYRON 

5c  TO  $1.00  STORE 

59  MAIN  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


GEO.  LORD  Qc  SON 

Established  1869 

“THE  STORE  of  BETTER  SHOES” 

446  Essex  Street 
Lawrence,  Mass. 


Lawrence  Rubber  Co. 

SCHOOL  SWEATERS 
SPORTING  GOODS 
SPORT  CLOTHING 
MOCCASINS 
RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

464  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Complete  Equipment  for  Every  Sport 

WHITWORTHS 

RUBBER  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 
STORE 

581  Essex  Street  Lawrence 


MICHAEL  J.  SULLIVAN,  INC. 


COMPLETE  HOME  FURNISHERS 

218-226  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 
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North  Andover  HighHUtes 


Compliments  of 


GLENNIE'S  DAIRY 


□  □□ 

A  Part  of  Your  Community  Since  1890 


□  □Q 


198  MASS.  AVENUE  NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 


THE  ANDOVER  SAVINGS  BANK 


ANDOVER  NORTH  ANDOVER  METHUEN 
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